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LA PRIVATE SNAP CHARITY.

. little Oliver Twist whom Dickens would have liked
‘know stood before a number of city officlals recently

‘underwent inspection. He was a prize pupll of the

Htution for the Improved Instruction of Deaf Mutes,

DISCOVERED

whose care the city and State together pay $300 a
ear, as they pay for some two hundred other chlldren:
. #5 {lie same institution. The boy had on his best suit,
: %‘ ne intended for a much smaller lad. It was a second-
" '; and suit, not clean and too heavy, one intended for
. winter' wear. The sleeve linings ‘were torn out. The
‘.Jﬂmﬂl were second hand and patched; the stockings
were too short to reach his knickerbocker trousers. The

‘boy’s appearance was altogether ludicrous and distress- |
fng, but it was found that his schoolmates had fared

3

ing at this select charitable institution showed a state ot
‘affairs highly discreditable to the management. And one
-guch as to arouse grave suspicions of traud. It developed |
g that t* institution’s accounts had been permitted to go
o i . for years unaudited; it had drawn money for vacation
‘time to the extent of $200,000; it had billed day puplls
ag boarders, mulcting the city for $90,000, and it had
collected money for clothing not hought. l
These are facts and figures from Comptroller Grout's
report on this institution. They are of a kind to arouse
- serious reflection in the community, suggesting as thoyl
do the prevalence of practices such as
proach on British charitable homes and institutions of
an earlier zeneration. It will be Interesting to learn
more about the managers of the Institution for the Im-|
‘proved Instruction of Deaf Mutes. Who is its Mr,
- Bumble?

L

ELECTRICITY FOR. THE TUNNEL,

. Nine months after the Central's tunnel disaster the
road announces itself as ready to begin the preliminary
work of electrical installation. The conditions have becn
favorable on several occasions for a repetition of the dis-
aster, but chance has happily averted it. An accident of

_glmilar nature occurred on the Elevated road yesterday,

hflh in the air and under the best atmospheric condi-

tions procurable on such a day. What the Central's en-
~ gineers have undergone in the smoke and steam and fog
the tunnel during the past three days I8 a subject that
es not mak® pleasant speculation for passengers with

;!ton safety they have been intrusted.

- But the provisional plang are ready at last. Large
C fons move slowly. The proposed improvements
‘are based on the assumption that the city will permit
~ ‘the Central to widen Park avenue. With the permis-
sion granted and authorization by the Legislature given
to make the changes the installation can be speedily
begun.
In seeking this permission from the city it is to be
hoped that the Central’s officlals have duly considered
the need of finding out how the Aldermen stand on the
e WOu—-ﬁ delicate problem in the doctrine of proba-
‘bilitzes.

.,

-

THE *“L” COLLISION.
A little harder bump and the rear-end collision on
‘the Ninth Avenue Elevated yesterday would have been
i Q catastrophe. Where it occurred the road runs nearly
- even with the housetops and the crowded cars leaving
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THE WORLD: SATURDAY EVENING, SEPTEMBER 27, 19Ve.

A Forecast by _Artist Powers.

SMUGGLING IN
CoAL, EHY

YALVED AT

HAVE TO KEEPIT
INASAFE

g COAL EARR/
& +S50FT Coq
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—__— MAIDEN LANE

AMD PRECIou s STONES
SELWL CoAl~

WiLL DISCARD DIAMONDS

IM RUINED, HE HAS
TAKEN MY (%

v CARRT LUMPOF
COAL.
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THE JEWELRY DISGRICG OF THE FUVGVRE.

With anthracite rising daily i@ price, New Yorkers of the future may witness some such scene as the apove on Maiden Lane before long.

%

AN oA\

TRUE SYMPATHY.

A FEW RETTARKS.

Westward the course of coal traine
takes Its way.

Little Johnny Smithers

In 1998

Sald: “What does "% C. 8.’

Mean on a letter's date?'” |

Papa answered sadiz:

“C, 8., my lttle man

Means Coal Strike. Time now devew
back from

The year {t first began."

In awaiting his aged father's advice
.before defying Platt, Odell placed him-
self in the “Welght-for-age" class.

Scarsdale {s becoming a second City
Hall Park.

In putttng up for Governor

The youthful ex-Comptroller,
Democrats turn awhile their minds
From thoughts of Coal to Coler.

If, as Mayor Low hints, the rapld
transit work has lowered the city's
credit, It has atoned by sending a lot
of other thing® upward from time to
time.

\

When telephons messages cost two
cents aplece '“Hello” will become one
of the cheapest words in the language.

In *“Battles of Allenists” the State
and its money are soon parted.

FPerhaps Devery won't be allowed to
even touch on and appertain to the gon~
vention.

At this rate beef may soon be declared
un-trustworthy.
The boy who, in the summer,
Oft drowned himself for fun,
Now shoots himself, out hunting,
With papa's pilfered gun.

Twelve thousand dollars for a trous-
seau! It {s a wonder the dressmakers
did not ride to thelr recent convention
in automobiles,

V.9

BELMONT, MRS. O. H. P.—-has given

. responsible for it had been in the road’'s employ for more
L than twenty years, almost from its beginning, and this
- was his first accident. It is to be hoped that he momen-
\mruy lost control of his locomotive. This is a more
~agreeable inference than that he was careless,

To look firedly day after day at the rails ahead on the
alert against disaster Is something an “L’” engineer is
not called on to do. Immunity may familiarize him with
danger aud leave him satisfied with an occasfonal glance
to see that the track is clear. If the fatal moment ur-l
r.ves between glances, so much the worse for the pas-
sengers.

.

EXEMPT MILK,

In the trial of a Goerck street milk dealer vesterday
for selling adulterated milk the prisoner's attorney, a
.. former assistant Corporation Counsel, made the state-
ment that it was “an unwritten law of the Board of
" ¥ealth that no milk intended for the manufacture of
: gream, crackers, &c., should ever be examined."
This extrauordinary allegation, if true, points to a
strange laxity of duty by the health officials. Is it their
7}‘00!7 that a typhold germ would be numbed to harm-
ness in a fregzer or beaten into innocuousness in the
dough?  Why then examine milk intended for
ons? Will not the whigkey kill the germs? A little
might enable the Board to exempt from examina-
i many other consignments of milk that now under-
that tedlous process,

THE . HALL OF RECORDS.
- The Aldermen in a sentimental mood hearing pleas
pr the preservation of a historlcal landmark,* the old
of Records, are in their most interesting role.
old bullding! Shall we tear down the stuccoed
Ans of the vemerable provost prison where legend
fed Nathan Hale over night preceding his execution,
' history says is not so? Shall the vandal
Improvement consign to a second-hand lumber
yard those rafters that shivered with the sighs
gm atd rang with the oaths of the British
b stabling his horses there, more historical
‘I')ul such a thing of colowial beauty be per-
perish?
'llt at least till some contemporary historical
ime Arabella Jones in her “Knickerbocker
*Nathan of Old New York” limns the ancient |
V h her pen, a graphic bit of local color, and
/B prose pleture of it for posterity, Then
not till then.
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leh and obstinate hoy. There
could be no question about [
that. He had a good position In the|

house of a very rich and a very llberal
patron
but such as they were he fulfilled them
in
position

course Donald was a most fool-

His dutles were not onerous,

a most consclentioms manner. The
might have been a snap, but
Donald Ald not look at it In that way,

and all his waking hours were given to
tha doing of fhings, required or not,
which should make for the betterment
of the stahbles of his employer and all
they contained,

Donald had not any education to speak
of—that 15, any education lylng within
the realm of books, and what tralning
he had came from the steriing dlecl-
pline of hls good Scotch mother.

Anyway, It so happened that the unfon
of his mother and father had not proved
most fortunate, and the rugged quallties
of the maternal Scotch had been neu-
trallzed by the Indeclsive character ot
the father with his mixture of French
and Amerlean blood, At any rate, when
the boy was a mere child, both parents
ded, and Donald was placed In servi-
tude with the famlily of the wealthy Ho-
bart Wayler. Hls place was Iin the
stable, and right fatthful work did he
do with th/. horses and vehlcles. For
besifles the Scotch hlood In his veins,
which made him falthfu! and persistent
in his duty, there were the lessons he
had been taught at .us mother's knee,
which had Instructed him when a more

baby to be thorough and careful In
all the efforts of life. lle could not help
{t—no more than could she, It was the

heritage of the ages,

So he plodded along, putting up with
the eneers of the lackeys and other em-
ployees, who laughed at his conscien-
tlous work, as best he could. It was no
r‘nnll comfort to this homeless and lona-
some hoy to come In contact with ¥thel,
the golden-halred llttle daughter of the
house, whose thirteen years secmed to
give his fourteen something of a right
to protect and guard pver her. Belng a

citement of the course—and his owni
vouthful head not so cool as It might
have been., For racing for a goal with]|

blooded a proposition as would naturally
permit the average boy to regard It as a!
mere ineldent,

The days and weeks and months
merged into years, and all the time
Donald became more and more sathsfied
with Nfe—especially as he rode with
Miss Ethel by day and dreamed of her
by nlght. For she was in truth a bhon-
nle lass to ook upon, with her bright
blue laughing eves, and her sunny yel-
low hair, and her red lips and her lithe
and graceful physique. She Inspired
Donald to great thoughts and filled his
sturdy young mind with lofty pur-
posts, And as he grew older and
worked hard o' nights In his little loft
in the barn, trying, poor boy, to keep
pace with his golden-halred {nspiration
as she travelled 2long the path of learn-
ing, with her professors and mastens, a
great purpose and a great inspiration
came Into his mind and heart. While it
was hard and sometimes dlscouraging
to him, he came month by month to
realize that his brain was abdle to solve
the problemus presented by the books,
and the high apirit of Independence,
which ever characterized his race, grew
in his young heart, untll he whispered
softly to himself: “Why not? Why am
not I as good as she? Without masters
or teachers I am able to teach her day
by day how to do her tasks. Why can-
not I go out and conquer the world ana
come back and—'' and then hks dream
went off Into that rosy realm where It
really Is not safe to vouch for their ac-
uracy or thelr szanlty.

And then came the crash. Ethel had
arrived at the age of sixteen and was
about to kunch forth as a young lady
in the devious and allurlng paths or
soclety, under the skilful tutorship of
her mother. And Ethel was a willing
vtudent—and an apt. and the horseback
rides and the romps became fewer ana
fewer and Donald fretted his young

bonnle lad and handy with the horses,
he found himself almost always her
companton—or groom-—on the afternoon
rides, and there were rare afternoon

@ National Historical Museum who are
}qq\n fhe building point out that

i ‘debtors’ prison in America.
llow Btreet Jall? Victims
b i think they
AR JRe

<

racings over the fine country roads and
through the gcoves. And through it all
Donald was exceeding careful, and re.

well as his own superior strength ana
skill with the horses, he often taxed hie
ingenuity to permit her to win, albelt it

1

leasing the high spirit of the girl as|1 pity her for having to spend her time

tact| all the

spirit sore. But he was patlent ana
! falthful, and many a time when sorely
disappointed dld he catch the gleam of
Kindly sympathy from the eyes of Jen-
nle Gray, the young mald who served
Ethel.

“A fine lass,"” he sald to himself. “An

in the great house with its sordid atmos-
phere. "Byt still 1t Is worth all the

a fine steed under you Is not so r(vlﬂ-frnnlnz1shlx) and exalted by

trouble and o be

with Ethel, Incident to which there haa

been conslderable talk of books and
studies, Donald, warmed by the com-
his own

thoughts, !lingered at the doorsteps af-
ter helping Ethel down, and poured out
his hopes and aspirations—his dreams
of an academic education and a career
a8 a surgeon. Then he would return,
he sald, and lay his reputation and his
money at her feet.

The blue-eyed ltt
him with curling | and blazing eyes,

“You!" @he lalmed scornfully,
‘'you, indeed. You forget that you are
my groom. How dare you speak of such
things to me? Your foolish head has
been spolled with too much kindness
and too many books. Surgeon, Indeed—
a veterinary, maybe." And she laughed
menrily at her little joke.

“I will tell papa of your impudence,
and If he does not Alscharge you I will
wee to It that you do not ride with me
any more I would have you know, sir.
that I am to marry a gentleman, Thia
Impudence comes of treating servants
ke human belngs."

patriclan gazed at

8he swept Into the house, leaving
Donald standing, stunned, besids tha
horses Her little mald, Jennle Gray,

who had come to meet her mistress, and
had been an Involuntary listener to the
scornful speech, saw the pain and hu-
millation which came Into Donald's
eyes, and before going Into the house
went to him, and lald her hand on his
arm,

“I am sorry for you, Donald,'” she
sald, her oyes wet with sympathy
“But you must not mind. Be a great
surgeon, anyway.'

He shook her off roughly and turnel
away, but an Inscant later sprang to
her side,

“Forglve me," he =ald, I do not know
what 1 am doing. Thank you for your
kind words. I will always remembe:
them. And—and [ will be a great sur.
geon."

‘He sprang to his honte and went clat.
tering to the stable,

And he did become a great surgeon.
This story is all too short to follow his
struggles and eelf-denlal, his dogged
pershstence as he slowly olimbed the
ladder. He worked hs way through
school and college and medical schoot,
and then went to a distingulshed sur-
geon and begged to become his hostler
for bis board and the privilege to study
with him. He was refused, and tried

and again, untll one finally saw
laht him o

dustry and perseverance, his thorough
mastering of everything which came
under h!s observatlion, made the distin-
guished surgeon his friend, and Donalé
hecame his asskstant Instead of his
hostler, Never betraying a trust nor
alllng In g task, he was trusted more
and more, and some grave operations
were given him to do. In these he
showed marvellous skill, and soon be-
gan to be talked about. Then his pre-
ceptor and patron dropped dead one day,
and Donald became his natural suc-
cessor. And he was ocalled to attend a
very high officlal stricken nigh unto
death, and they sent half across the
continent for Dr, Donald Durand, the
famous young surgeon, as the most
trustworthy, to perform the dellcate
operation required. And the newspapers
rang with pralses of Ms ekill, and ht
was ocourted by ths rich and great and
money flowed Into his pookets,

In the mean time Ethel Wayler's life
had not been all as she had dreamed It
A financial crash had carried away
most of her father's fortune, and her
life had been far from the luxury In
which she had been born. The knight
of her malden dreams had not eventu-
ated, and she was becoming dlscouraged
—and old. When she read of the great-
neas of Dr. Donald Durand and how he
had fought his way from poverty sin-
gle-handed and alone, the scene at the
door of her father's mansion came to
her, and she realized the mistal:" of her
girlhood, and It came to pass that she
met the doctor at a sockal funotion, and
being a clever woman, told him in plain,
straightforward manner that she was
sorry whe had falled to appreciate him
and his ambition, and desired to crave
his pardon. AN this with much coynesa
and downcast eyes.

"It was as well, perhaps,' replied the
dosrtor  “The ating of your words gave
edge to my resolution, as keen, per-
haps, as would have been the hope of
winning you. Besldes, It gave me an In-
slght Into two characters—yours and
that of another, whose worth I did not
know, but learned on that day-—Jennte
Gray—you remember Jennle Gray, do
you not?"

“Why, that was my majd—""

“And Is to be my wife,” he rejoined
gravely. ‘*She consented only yester-
day."

The woman sat a long time looking
out Into the cold moonlight. Then she

the time on a plece
of paper on which
that maglc num-
ber was written,
With the explana-
tion he makes n
request for a dl-
vorce.

WATER POWER.

An amended ap-
plication has been
filed for permission
to use the water of
the Platte Rlver
tor power pur-
poses. The object
s to meve the
headgate further
up the river and
increase the allow-
ance from 1,260 to
2,600 cuble inches
per second,

NO MARRIAGES,

There is a pa-
thetic item In the
British Forelgn
Office report from
South Nyassa:
‘“There being no
warrant for this
district no mar-
rlages have becn
performed. Ceggaln
parties have  been
inconvenienced by
this."

UPSIDE DOWN.

The seasona are
all upside down.
This appiles In
Burope as well as
to this country, for
the women of
Parls were wear-
ing furs In August,
and in Italy at the
same timé the
thermometer
marked only 45 de-
grees above zero,

'IN PARIS,

| There are in
Paris 138 fec-

:

R C hic Tea Gown.

No material makes more effective nor
more serviceable tea gowns than do the
soft volles and challles, This smart
model is of volle In a lovely shade of
biscult and |s combined with deep cream
chiffon and taffeta  embroldered with
brown and finished by a bow and ends
of brown ribbon, the frill and cuffs of
the material being embroldered In har-
mony with the revers.

The foundation 1s a fitted lining that
extends to the walst line only, onto
which the yoke !s faced and to wh!
the portions of the gown are attached.
The gown itself |s cut with loose, flow-
ing fronts, under-arm gores that out-
line the figure and a back that Is lald
in Inverted plaits to glve a Watteau &%
fect. The upper edges of the back are
finished with revers. Bolero fronts that
are softly draped from the under-arm
seam to the centre front, have revers
that roll over at the upper edge and
meet those of the back at the shouldegs.
The sleeves are in bishop style wil
deep pointed bell cuffs, and at the neck
is a turn-over collar.

To cut this gown for a woman of me-
dium slze 11 yards of material 21 Inches
wide, 91-2 yards 27 Inches wide, 71-4
yards 32 inches wide or 61-2 yards 44
inches wide will be required, with 1-2
yard of tucking for yoke and 13-4 yards
21 Inches wide or 27-8 yards 44 inches
wide for frill.

The pattern, No. 3,986, is cut In sizes

HIS FEARS. CRUEL PA! VERIFIED. EASILY ARRANGED. 0| ber daughter, the Duchess of Man-
= / &| borough, an automobile, which is about
ST S to be shipped to Blenhelm.
I’RINCESS T tt ® y ANETIR
I Gureetvrer = < BALFOUR, PREMIER—of England, is
: 4 VA pranis T Ay Ees & | not only a fine \k:)usicmn, but also g
’ o \ 2 .
: /'// ( ) :\:: golfer and an a mobilist.
Y ” & | CROSBY, FANNIE — Composer of
o @ | *“There's Music in the Alr" and of
: = = e : several well-known hymns, has been
5 blind ever since she was nine years
® old.
Y SCHETZER, MISS JANE—of Franklin,
M 0., has Jjust passed the English phi-
® lology examination at Berlin Univer-
@ sity. She Is the third American wo-
4 man to accomplish this,
z SWANN, REV, SYDNEY—of Carlisle,
. Scotland, has just ridden the 301 mileg
: from Carlisle to London on a bicycle
e in twenty-four hours; an average of
¥ over twelve and one-half miles an
v hour.
@
:) Palmist—I =ee flnancial troubles 2 ' AMBITION'
o ahead, Borem—I have no head for mathe- & | | For some the cheering of the throng,
o Softlelgh—What fs the cause there- AT VOIGHT. matlcs. Little—I am sorry to hear that you @ || Forsome the pleasures riches bring;
@ ot? e o VN A Miss Rose—That's what I told are going to take dinner at the & || For some proud titles or a nod
e Palmist -1 see a dark woman who mamma yesterday, Rockelers' this evening. 1 was In Newed—I say, old chap, you ought © Of recognition from the king;
.+ 18 destined to cause you trouble In Ze Connt—I tell you I can't lff wiz- Borem—How did you happen to hopes you could dine with us, to see the the nine-pound addition to (f> Fior Some sWAst fiiie orgrace 1085,
#  money matters. out her, sir-r! dish out that information? Bigge—What time do you dine? our family that arrived last night. The hearts of weary men with
¥ Boftlelgh—As I expected, that The Papa—Oh, yes, you can, I Miss Rose—Mamma askeu what T Little—8even o'clock. He's a peach, ® gong=
I washerwoman s golng to hold my BUESS thought of you as a prospective Bigge—Ha! ha! old man; your In- Oldwed (the father of twine)—Well, }'{, For me to just hold hands with Her,
¢ laundry for ransom again. Oh, woo Za Count—Kempossible! You don't suitor, and I told her you didn't vitatlon fs accepted.  Rockelers you ought to be thankful he lsn't a & And let the old world drift along.
+ 13 me! know how much I owe. count, don’t dine till 8, 4 —Chicago Record-Herald.
B O O O N N O OO RO O OO OROSOROROIROROROROROROROR RORCRONRO SCO® "'
N
’ | SUBTERFUGE. |4 -
(d ACleveland Y NyS HJEH‘IPS
BOY AND THE AMAZON.
swore he was over
o o o BY LUCIUS BU \ o Do Do | twenty-one in or- For Women Who Make Their Own Dresses.
ti o | RT@N, | der to get a mar- »
5 | rlage llcense, now | *
cxplains that he
(Copyright, 1902, by Dally Story Pub. (o) with his own horse, crazed with the ex-| One day after an exfllarating ride day, and study by nlght. And his In- | wae standing at

This Is a sketch of the fashlonable cose
tume which May Manton describes In
these columns to-day. Patterns may be
obtained through The Evening World by
following Mlss Manton's directions,

for a 32, 34, 36, 38 and 40 inch bust meas-

ure.
It will be malled for 10 cents.

f In a hurry for your patterns send
an extra two-cent stamp for each pats
tern and they will be promptly matled
by letter post in sealed envelope
Send money to “Cashler, The
Pulltzer Bullding, New York City.”

&

® &
JOKES OF OUR OWN.‘

A SUGGESTION.
“I'm vroud to boast I'm a self-made
man,"
The uncouth banker sald.
Sald his friend: "' "Twould be a splendid
plan
To polish what you made."

A LUCKY MIRAOCLE.

“Why didn't they marry? 1 under-
stood ¥t was a case of love at first
sight."” .

It was. But they were both suddenly
gifted with second sight.'’

K
ADULTERATED TRUTH.

{yer? o

I BORROWED JOKES.

NOT EDIDLE.
Harvard Hasben—Madam, I ain't had
anything to cat for twenty-four hours,
and— °
Mrs. Goodart—Poor fellow! There's
an old coat of my husband hanging om
that line over there, and you—
Harvard Hasben—Pardon me, madam.
I know my whiskers are getting long,
but I do really look like a goat'?—Philg.
delphia Press.

HORRIDLE F.?TE.
Weary Walker —DId yer ever git
ketched in a house on fire?
Ragson Tatters—Yes, [ was, an’, sy,
it was flerce, I tell yer,
Weary Walker—Nearly burnt up,

SOrEBODIES. }

‘World,




